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Letter from the Editor 
 
 
 
Dear St. John Fisher Students, Faculty, Staff, and Alumni, 
 
On behalf of the Religious Studies Club I would like to thank you for picking up a copy 
of the spring 2008 Verbum.  This semester’s issue is full of thought provoking essays, 
poems, and more from students, faculty/staff, and alumni.  I encourage you to read and 
think about what is written and expressed in this literary publication.  I hope you take 
away something from this Verbum issue.   
 
I have been blessed with being the President of the Religious Studies Club for the last 
two years.  I have been a part of a hidden gem on campus, a true organization that 
exemplifies the Fisher Creed: Respect, Open-mindedness, Integrity, Diversity, 
Responsibility, Education, Leadership, and Growth are integral parts of the mission of the 
organization.  An academic club by nature, the Religious Studies club has strived to be an 
advocate for religious diversity on campus and has consistently worked to promote 
diversity through speakers, panels, and literary publications.   
 
Thank you again, and ENJOY! 
 
 
Erin Knoerl 
REST CLUB President 
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Student Poems 
 
 
*** Christ in the Wisdom of a Friend 
 
Tonight God held me in the words of a man 
who knows not what God is but that he is 
His words reflected Christ in clearer light 
Than those which flow from the mouths of preachers 
like water from an habitual sink 
Gospels were extinct until now! 
My friend (who is friends with Buddha) 
Wrote his truths in metaphor and his life in symbols 
And the truth overwhelms me that God is alive in doubt 
and alive in frustrations and understanding 
That my God was present in his understanding of what the Church ought to be 
may not be his own understanding 
  
Kevin McAllister  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                                                                                                                                 
 
Church Sermons & Pluralism Lectures 
Where do I go? 
Deep and away, on a skinny couch 
In a dimly lit Room 133. 
Dark blue carpet, wide planked scratched wood floors. 
Ambience lighting,  
The stench of antiquity seeping from the ceiling high shelves— 
Yellowed pages, dusty bindings. 
Where have I gone? 
I've slinked away, 
Disappointed. 
I was promised an engaging dialogue of epistemology 
And ecumenical matters. 
He said, "The techie's a woman," and laughed. 
Fifty three minutes in, he continued, "Non competitive coalitions." 
He's forgotten his snide remark, 
Muttered before his speech ensued, 
Seemingly to only his colleague, but also to me. 
Clapping and a Q&A session breaks my concentration, 
Of the speakers dissection, at the pulpit, or on the altar. 
Either way, under a microscope. 
Dr. Haight or, Dr. Hate? 
 
 Audra Conway 
                                                                                                                                 
 
 
 
 
Hide not your message 
 
Χριστος is your name 
On this day you rose from the dead 
Χριστος help me to see 
Open the eyes of my heart to Your will 
All I ask is to know 
Do with me what You will, I am your servant 
Everyone pulling me in different directions 
Love is what I have to give 
Easter Sunday, day of days, night of nights          
        Peter Santandreu 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                                                                                                                                 
 
 
 
 
white noise 
 
there's too much love for me to steal, so it slips right through my hands  
like jealous wind through branches or the ocean through the sand.  
and all these cries i've sent You (wrapped in prayers) were lies at best;  
You breathed them in like air and still i'm blind to how i'm blessed.  
at night, do You see me twisting in my neon shame cocoon?  
and do You then see me wrapped up with mourning in the heat of afternoon?  
speak up or come down.  oh, Your grace rains all around,  
yet i remain face down!  sheltered by the very same  
stubborn heart that tears me down (with this raincoat called rebellion).  
i can barely hear above the chatter  
of the things that i hold dear, the things that don't much matter,  
the shreds of clay holding me together, swept away in stormy weather.   
take this selfishness from me.  take these gifts You’ve given me.  
O Love, my door is open, my ears are begging for Your voice.  
they've been waiting on your answers, though content with just white noise.  
am i shiv’ring by my lonesome without the blanket of Your breath?  
my reply yet stands as yes.  
but i'm not afraid of dying if You're loving me to death.  
 
dear God, i've lost you again. 
 
 
Elias Van Son 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                                                                                                                                 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Future Driven 
 
 
 
The Past, 
Our next moment’s diminutive. 
 
Mysteries Shroud, 
A web of resold history. 
 
Giving hints to eternity. 
 
No choice which way to go. 
 
Divinity lights the path. 
 
Ghostly reminders, 
Encourage through silent symbols. 
 
To blink, 
And step upon our threshold. 
 
 
 
Catherine Zollweg 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                                                                                                                                 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Selah 
 
A moment 
A whisper 
A pause for breath in my soul 
Speak not 
For HE is passing by 
 
A flutter  
A pant 
A hush of awe strokes my heart 
Touch me not 
For HE is passing by 
 
A breeze 
A kiss 
A passion’s hunger consumes my breath 
Approach me not 
For HE is passing by 
 
HE is passing by. 
 
 
Selena Cochran 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                                                                                                                                 
  
Faculty Flowers 
 
 
 
Meditation Chapel 
 
An airport, and a chapel for meditation. 
I enter the holy space and sit in silence. 
In a corner a burning candle in a red glass 
Above the Eucharistic Presence an icon. 
 
A vase sits on a pedestal – a bouquet 
Of dark pink stargazers, beyond it a banner. 
An altar at center sided by two candlesticks; 
No flame flickers, nothing breaks stillness. 
 
Now one, now two footsteps alight here, 
A man kneels in silent conversation; 
A cell phone rings with loud music and, Hi, Joe! 
 
Time slowly moves the hands of this clock, 
I feel my heart beat a word of thanks and joy. 
A sign beside me reads, No Shoes in This Area. 
 
 
Michael Costanzo 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                                                                                                                                 
 
Before Dreams 
 
There are no doors in this room 
 
Trapped with dark imaginings 
With bedclothes stripped and scattering 
We claw our way through fevered hearts and tortured memories 
Straining for that distant bit of light 
 
But the candles are a fraud 
 
And we lay caught among the shards 
That rip and strangle anguished ravings in the night 
Till silence finds us clenched across thresholds of prayer 
Twitching in our sleep 
 
    Linda MacCammon 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                                                                                                                                 
 
Faith In A Time Of Doubt                                                                                        
 
Bliss paused aloft on a humble cloud 
Still smiling but vulnerable  
To His Majesty’s indecision 
Needing resolution 
A savory solution 
To an original 
Heavenly drama. 
 
Kindred spirits sang their songs 
Celebrating their aptitudes 
Status well in hand   
Every sprite 
Filled with light 
Affirming a purpose 
To last forever.                                                                                                                                                      
 
Baptizing them with titles 
Distinctions oh so mellow 
The Lord had named them 
The elite of the elite 
In words so sweet 
‘Archangel,’ ‘Angel of Light,’ 
‘Angel of Hope,’ ‘Angel of Love.’ 
 
When Bliss had knelt before Him 
To accept her eternal role 
Rapture brushed her virtuous face 
A fleeting glance 
A tempting dance 
When He called her 
‘Angel of Sex.’ 
 
And then as if by magic 
For He never changed His Mind 
He shook a steady finger 
Shouting “No, No, No, 
I won’t let this go 
There will be no ‘Angel of Sex.’ 
Man must suffer for his Sin. 
Confusion will follow 
He will be hollow 
Never to know 
The difference between love 
                                                                                                                                 
And its counterfeit, lust.”  
So Bliss embraced that lonely cloud 
Anticipating her fate 
Faithful when abandoned 
Still full of mirth 
Knowing her worth 
Loving her God 
In spite of His ire. 
 
Then from out of no where 
His mysterious Light arose 
Proclaiming His Benevolence 
To a lost generation 
Adding veneration 
And willing to forgive 
Humanity and guide it 
In erotic passions. 
 
“Your patience in this matter, Bliss, 
 Has not unnoticed gone 
A test of sorts 
Which you have aced 
And earned at last 
The most prestigious place 
I can award. 
For Bliss you are 
And Bliss you’ll always be 
The ardent teacher of all 
Who love and lust,                     
A blend of all my angels 
But superior to them, 
Your choices for men’s happiness  
Superseding theirs.” 
 
Bliss glowed 
Lifted her eyes to His 
Kicked up her skirt in lively step 
Clapped her hands  
And nodded. 
 
Dee Dee Hogan 
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*** In Dialogue 
 
 
My name is Michele. I graduated from St. John Fisher a year ago. Summer  
2007 was full of events: I worked at a Christian sports camp in Pennsylvania and in 
Rochester, was a nanny to two wonderful girls, and traveled to Nova Scotia with my 
best friend.  I am now completing my first year at the University at Buffalo Dental 
School.  By graduation time last May, when I walked across the stage, I knew where 
I was going to be headed, but it never occurred to me that I still had so much to 
learn and experience while attending graduate school.      
 What more could I learn, I thought, after four years of college?  I failed to realize 
one of the major differences between the four years spent at Fisher and the four to spend 
at a Dental School: a large state school versus a small private institution.  At a small 
private school the diversity of people is not as large as at a state university such as 
Buffalo.  Here I have met people who have traveled from America’s West coast and 
others who came to America when they were children.  Here I have participated in a 
talent show in which different cultural dances were performed, and here I have learned 
about different religious beliefs.         
 As this past academic year has unfolded, I have had conversations with my 
lab partner, Creed C., who comes from a different, though somehow similar 
background to my own. We were able to talk and learn about each other during 
every lab period.  He is a member of The Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day 
Saints.  When I first learned of his religion, I was skeptical and worried about what 
lab would be like.  Some questions crossed my mind: would he try to convince me to 
convert to his religion? Would he give me the Book of Mormon?  To my surprise, he 
never tried to convert me nor did he force his religion on me; instead we have had 
many interesting conversations.  In this essay, I would like to share some moments 
of those conversations with the readers of Verbum. 
 
Raised in a Christian/Catholic family, I have grown up believing in Jesus Christ and 
holding onto his teachings.  What makes your religion separate from Christianity? 
 
The Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints has many of the same beliefs.  We believe 
in Jesus Christ and his second coming, in God, and in the Holy Ghost.   The Bible is one 
of the basic books we read and follow.  Jesus’ teachings and His ways are what we base 
our everyday lives on.  We believe that the Church, which Jesus Christ created during 
His time on earth, has been re-created in our times. 
 
If that is so, why are there no miracles or cures taking place among the modern day 
prophets of your Church, as one reads about in the Bible?  Catholics believe in Saints that 
have lived according to Christ’s word and performed many good deeds as Jesus did.  
These men and women have been recognized by the Catholic Church as people, called by 
God to do Christ’s work here on earth, who have been the instruments of God’s miracles. 
 
                                                                                                                                  
Well, indeed you do recognize saints; but did all people written about in the Bible 
perform miracles, or was it only Jesus who performed them?  All the other prophets in 
the Bible shared their life stories with the people of God as God’s witnesses. 
 
Why read the Book of Mormon and the Bible?  The Bible is the book of God’s 
interaction with His people and of His Son Jesus’ message to the world. 
 
Well, the Book of Mormon is similar to the Bible but tells us of the ancient people in 
America; it was written by the Ancient prophets.  It is just another witness to Christ. 
 
So the ancient prophets are similar to our apostles and prophets of Christ? 
 
Yes, they were prophets here in America who wrote down their stories about the work 
that was done here in America. 
 
Well then, why America?  Why do you have a book that tells you about the prophets only 
in America? 
 
America is where the angel Moroni told Joseph Smith that he would be able to find the 
tablets just near his house on a hill.  Once the tablets were translated, the Book of 
Mormon told us that America was a location reserved by God for those who wanted 
freedom and freedom of religion. 
 
So you also believe in the second coming. What about judgment day?  I believe that 
judgment day is the day when we stand before Christ and our lives get looked over to see 
if we lived them as Christ showed us and so be able to spend eternity with God.  We no 
longer will occupy our earthly bodies but our souls/spirits will go and be with God. 
 
Yes, we believe in the second coming of Christ and judgment day, but we also believe that 
Jesus will come and reign here on earth from a location here in the United States.  Jesus 
Christ will be the director of the government, but only those people who are good and 
honorable will continue to be on earth.  This time of peace will last about 1,000 years 
and then evil and good will have their final confrontation before judgment day. 
 
From my understanding of Christianity, those that will live forever with God in heaven 
are those who follow the 10 commandments and live out life the way  Jesus showed us.  
Many of us take up different callings such as priests, nuns, preachers, people that support 
charities and missions, those that do mission work, and leaders of small groups and 
prayer groups - just to name a few. Not every one has to be a part of these to reach 
heaven. Are there qualifications for you on earth to serve God reach heaven? 
 
Our Church has a very straight set of rules that qualifies one as good and honorable.  As 
members of the church we live to donate our time, money and talents to the church.  For 
males our mission work is a 2- year requirement at the age of 19;  females have the 
option serve a mission if they are over the age of 21.   
 
                                                                                                                                  
We have many volunteers that work at the church to help decorate and offer their talents 
as band members, singers in choirs, leaders in small groups, and Sunday school teachers 
for the children that do not receive religion classes in public school. 
 
Our talents are used in a similar way.  We are given what the Church describes as 
“callings” which require many meetings and activities throughout the week.  For 
example, my wife is a youth director and deals with many of the female youth of the 
church.  As in Catholicism, we also are required to attend church regularly on Sundays 
and to be in good church standing we have some of the same beliefs such as waiting until 
marriage for sexual intercourse and pro-life policies against abortion; these are two 
major similarities.  We also refrain from alcoholic beverages, coffee, and black tea.  
Also, how could I forget, we live by the same greatest commandment that Christianity 
lives by as shown to us in Matt 22:37-40, “Love the Lord with all your heart, soul and 
mind.  This is the first and greatest commandment.  The second is just like it, love your 
neighbor as yourself.  All other commandments are considered appendages of these great 
commandments.” 
 
To become a Catholic and get married in the Catholic church one has receive some of the 
sacraments such as baptism, reconciliation, Eucharist and confirmation.  We do not 
discriminate against any newcomers and allow them to participate in all parts of mass, 
except for the Eucharist if they have not received that sacrament yet. 
 
Our journey to the temple is a bit longer than yours to your church.   Not everyone is 
allowed into the temple.  Any one is allowed into the church on any Sunday, but the 
temple is a sacred place that you have to be worthy to enter into. 
 
How do you become worthy to enter into the temple?  Do you have sacraments as the 
Catholic Church does that, if received, you can then enter the temple? 
 
The only way for you to enter the temple would be to read the Book of Mormon, and if 
you feel that calling to be a part of the Church you will get baptized by a priest. 
 
Ok, but who is the priest? Do you have just one priest? 
 
No.  Males can receive the priesthood in which they receive the authority from God to 
perform baptisms.  The men that receive the priesthood can be given it at 12 or 18 years 
of age. 
 
Isn’t 12 years of age too young for a boy to know he received such an honorable job?  I 
mean, we do not receive our confirmation until we are 16 years of age by which we know 
we are making the right decision to commit fully to the Church. 
 
Well, if you think about it, how old was Jesus when he was doing all the things he did for 
people in His time? He was just a boy; however, people knew He was the Son of God. In 
turn, why can’t a 12-year-old boy have the same calling from God to receive the 
priesthood and do what Jesus did many years ago? 
                                                                                                                                  
 
Ok, I can understand that; but it’s still a bit odd to think about.  So after I get baptized, 
when can I enter the temple?  And from what I understand, temples are not that numerous 
around the country as churches are.  But they surely are large and beautiful buildings.  I 
passed one on my way to Washington D.C. over spring break. 
 
Yes,  the temples are large and beautiful and they are not as numerous as the churches.  
After you have been baptized, you still cannot enter the temple until a year later.  After a 
year you are deemed worthy of entering the temple and you are given a card. 
 
Is the card similar to the students IDs we are given here at school?  Do you find it odd 
that you do not allow anyone into the temple that is not worthy?  How do you know that 
one is worthy after a year?  We are human, and we all make mistakes; requiring only a 
year to be considered worthy seems to be a small amount of time.   
 
The card is similar to a school ID card.  It allows you to enter the temple; you just have 
to show them your card.  One does make mistakes, but that is why we pray many times a 
day and read both the Bible and the Book of Mormon many times a day.  If we do follow 
the rules of the Church which we have accepted during our Baptism, then we believe that 
a year is sufficient time for a person to be worthy of entering the temple. 
 
Ok, the next question I am seriously interested in and not just asking out of curiosity.  I 
know that your beliefs say that you wear special garments.  Is it when you are worthy of 
entering temple that you can receive these garments? 
 
Ah, this is some people’s favorite question and it is not a problem, I can answer it.  When 
we enter the temple the card allows us to be worthy of wearing special garments.  These 
garments do not give us special powers, they just symbolize that we want to live a pure 
life like Jesus did. 
 
Ok, so they are similar to the white garment/dresses we are baptized in when we are 
initiated into the Roman Catholic Church? 
 
Yes, very much so.  It is just that we choose to wear these garments to remind us of our 
purpose here on earth and why we are here.  There are also stories about them as being 
protective to people.  For example, a man was in a fire but the only place he was not 
burned was where he was wearing his white garments.  And yes, it is true, they do have 
symbols representing our faith on certain parts of the undershirts and underwear. 
 
Ah, I see.  So both male and female can wear them? 
 
Yes, both male and female can become worthy to receive them. 
 
What about marriage?  When I was at your house, you and your wife were standing in 
front of what I now believe to be one of the temples.  Marriage is a bind between man 
and woman under God and is to take place in the Church where God can preside over the 
                                                                                                                                  
marriage.   Not everyone is encouraged or pushed to get married because some women 
are called to be nuns and some males are called to be priests and they are not allowed to 
marry.  But from what I understand your beliefs are a bit different. 
 
Well, I guess in a way they are.  We do get married in the temples but not everyone does.  
Some people will get married in the church but then might also get married in the temple 
or not at all.  Marriage has a lot of significance to our religion, so everyone who can, is 
expected to marry. 
 
Why is such a high significance put on marriage?  Not everyone is suited for marriage 
and in this time period many marriages are failing for reasons one may never know.  So 
why encourage marriage so quickly in life when many young people are getting married 
and divorced just as quickly as they are getting married? 
 
Perhaps one of the major reasons marriage is falling apart these days is that people are 
forgetting that marriage was a gift from God.  Marriage is so important to us because it 
is ordained by God.  It is a prerequisite for obtaining the highest heavenly state after 
mortality; we maintain marital ties throughout eternity.  Unlike other marriage vows, we 
do not pronounce this marriage ”until death do us part,” but  for eternity. 
 
 
I hope you have enjoyed this conversation.  Although many people criticize this 
religion, in a way it is not much different from Christianity; but yet it is.  The 
followers of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints show great dedication 
to their church and to their faith. 
 
 
 
Michele Bonnevie,                                                                                                                    
2007 Fisher Graduate 
                                                                                                                                  
 
From Our Guest Essayist 
On Voice and Spirit 
Transcendent Voice and Technical Voice 
But the voice, fruit of a superior experience 
linked to humankind’s divine nature, from which inspiration flows, 
is melodic breath, spirit.  “Spiritus intus alit”: 
it breathes in the vibration and transfigures it. 
 
- Giacomo Lauri-Volpi 
 
 
 This quote always struck me very powerfully.  “The spirit nourishes within.”  
Is there a separation of voice from our spiritual being?  Over the past several 
months I have given a lot of thought to the nature of music, singing, and voice.  
As a student of music, I frequently thought that my training did not solely pertain 
to singing, but I rarely reflected on this at.  Now, I realize that I was being formed 
in virtues that are not separate from the desire for integrity.  I believe that music 
itself is a very compelling topic that is under-discussed philosophically and 
theologically, and the discussion of voice is important to our nature, the nature of 
music, and the Logos, among other things.  With that in mind, much of what I will 
discuss is about singing, but I do not mean for any of this to apply to only the 
singing voice.  As I ponder the following topics, I realize that a much longer work 
may be emerging.  However, the following essay offers a bit of reflection on how I 
                                                                                                                                  
am beginning to visualize the total nature of the human voice, singing, and 
spiritual growth.   
Voice as the Human Sound 
What is it about the human voice that makes it so powerful?  Why are 
some as quick to describe voice as animal and also divine?  For example, it has 
been stated that when one sings well, one sings with God’s voice.  I like that, but 
I don’t agree.  Nor do I agree that voice is animal – “Just let go and roar.”  I 
believe that voice is human, and that it is good to be human.  I like the spirit of 
both of the above sayings, but only metaphorically.  These are disastrous ideas 
when taken into our identities because they are ideas contrary to our human 
nature.  A human spirit and a human voice only grow where planted.  We are 
human, therefore we need to bloom from the roots of our humanity and reach for 
divinity in the fullness of our humanness.  It does me no good, ultimately, to 
believe that God will “take over” in song and help me with the high notes.  God 
will however grant me sufficient grace to be able to get there, not alone, but with 
my perseverance.  Great singing is human and amazing; it is also very rare.  And 
there is a lot of space between mountain peaks.  We stand on earth looking up 
naturally wishing to climb.  Why?  Because we are human.  “And God saw that it 
was good.” 
 What singers do is cry out.  But, why do human beings cry out? For 
everything!  Joy, sadness, rage, fear, hatred, love, mercy, and on and on!  We 
cry out for all reasons.  This cry of ordinary voice (simple phonation), combined 
with the technicality of language (and rhythm, pitch, etc) and colored by emotion 
                                                                                                                                  
is the beginning of the transcendent voice.  Singers and dramatic actors cry out 
to tell a story.  The transcendent voice takes on both the ordinary and technical 
and adds an element of impetus that we call emotion.  Emotions represent the 
foundation of music (a characteristic that music may contain) that constitutes 
expression.  In this it expresses a reason for the particular statement, song, etc.  
In other words, the transcendent voice tells us why, as the technical tells us how, 
or in what form.  It gives us the first glimpse of awe inspiring possibilities that 
were undreamed of before.  However, this voice must be tempered by the 
technical voice.  Emotions must be managed.  It is not a virtue to be constantly 
released into emotionalism.  Don’t most of us learn this when very young?  
Emotions color a voice, but are never given to the control of voice.  Let the 
melody help with this. 
Transcendent Voice and Melodic Breath – Spiritual Voice 
 If crying out is the beginning of ordinary voice, then crying out with the 
melodic breath (music) is the end of it.  That’s a terrible way to describe it 
because the terms “beginning and end” are absolutely wrong to describe what 
happens here.  What happens here is what Lauri-Volpi describes in these words: 
[Human singing] is the reflection of a spiritual vibration.  
Without the melodic breath this does not happen in its fullness.  Singing is the 
highest and most complicated form of voice.  Operatic singing is the most 
complicated of ways to sing because it is physiologically identical to a cry and 
requires the most studied technique.  Even so, all voice that uses melodic breath 
is Spiritual Voice regardless of style.  We should distinguish here that I mean 
                                                                                                                                  
“Spiritual Voice” as it applies to the vibration of vocal chords, not in the actual 
voice of the spirit, which could take on many forms.  Spiritual voice is co-created 
by the Spirit and by the singer.  This is because of the eternal nature of melody 
and music.  Sufficient to our purpose is my supposition that music is a powerful 
“vibrative” entity inextricable from God’s own nature.  When infused with voice, it 
takes on a power that is unusual and somewhat difficult to describe.  But we only 
need to witness or observe response to great singing to realize this.   
 There is, however, correspondence between technical voice (phonation 
with any intellectual impetus) and spiritual voice.  The technical voice can be 
overdone.   An opera singer possessed with how to sing cannot use the spiritual 
voice.  His or her singing may be impressive, but will lack that coordination with 
Eternity that transcendence brings.  Likewise, an uneducated singer is one not 
worth hearing either, because the melodic breath has nothing to connect with.  
Thus, anyone who uses the spiritual voice, whose voice carries with it something 
indescribable or eternal, must by definition also be using the technical voice.  
Luciano Pavarotti didn’t read music, but his voice was very spiritually connected.  
Therefore, his technicality was enough for him.  For what God had asked of that 
man, he was sufficiently technical.  That is not to say that we ever rest on our 
laurels.  No, we must continue developing in all of our life domains:  Spiritual, 
Physical, Intellectual, Emotional, and Social as well as Vocal, but we must not 
seek to give everyone the same burden, for God certainly has not. 
 
 
                                                                                                                                  
Final Thought - Liberation 
 It is important to consider that this connection between voice and spirit is 
actually rather profound.  In an age when we speak to each other often without 
voice it is good to be reminded of this very important gift.  Interestingly, this would 
have seemed inconceivable a generation ago.  Technology was sending our 
voices all over the world by telephone, but that written language would increase 
as a form of communication probably would have seemed unlikely.  At any rate, 
the voices of our bodies and our spirits are not disconnected, and should 
therefore be used as much as possible in communication.  There is something 
about the immediacy of voice and its identification with the person speaking that 
is very powerful.  And when infused with melodic breath it becomes almost 
overwhelmingly so.   
 This understanding of the voice has given me vocal liberation and has 
resulted in a voice more beautiful and free than any that I could have fabricated 
on my own.  Spiritually, aren’t these virtues similarly sought after?  I suppose, in 
a very important sense, that it involves a surrender of our will to the divine Will to 
accomplish either.  What “system of thought” could I develop that could compare 
to the one that already lies outside my control?  Complete and superior to my 
imagination is a way of communication and expression that I cannot fathom.  
Interestingly, I find in this realization that words are useless.  I know that I will 
reflect and develop these ideas for many years to come, but for now the 
knowledge of allowing this surrender is enough to help me remove impediments, 
and therefore grow in voice and spirit.   
Michael Costik 
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Hearing Impaired? . . . Discerning God’s Will 
  Discernment.  This word invokes much thought.  Merriam Webster’s Collegiate 
Dictionary defines discernment as “the quality of being able to grasp and comprehend 
what is obscure” or “an act of discerning.” Turning then to discerning, the dictionary 
defines this word as “showing insight and understanding.”  What does discernment 
mean, then, in relation to one’s life?  Looking at discernment within the context of 
Christian spirituality, one can better grasp the concept of discernment in relation to 
one’s life. 
  First, let us look at God’s call in one’s life.  We often hear folks refer to the 
Sacrament of Baptism as the point of one’s initial call from God.  We grant this to be an 
accurate statement; yet Karl Rahner talks about being born with Grace—a free gift given 
by God.  Thus, one could argue that we are called from birth to listen to God’s word.   
We are called to an everlasting relationship of deepening love with God.  
  Second, God may be calling, but is there anyone listening?  Discernment means 
to listen, truly listen to God moving, speaking, and flowing within us, others around us, 
and throughout our entire life.  On a personal note, this is the part of discernment that I 
struggle to comprehend.  This is where I fault the dictionary in its definition.  How can I 
obtain discernment when I cannot fully comprehend how to discern?  How do we learn 
to discern?  How do we identify and validate that God is truly calling us to action or to 
determine which action to choose?  This takes much practice beyond my years and 
experience; yet I believe that I am slowly developing a way of discerning about 
discerning. 
  Finally, knowing that God is fully present in my life, I continue to look for signs of 
God’s will.  Perhaps God is speaking through a loved one or an emotional reaction my 
body experiences.  This may seem obvious and clear; yet discernment can be a murky 
cloud looming over one’s head.  Continually, I find God everywhere, without ever fully 
understanding God.  God is here, but God is more than here.  Therefore, I need to listen 
to and respond to what I think and feel God is calling me to do.   For example, since 
graduating from St. John Fisher, I have been working as a youth minister for a local 
parish, attending courses for my Masters degree in Theology at St. Bernard Institute in 
Rochester, and live a relatively normal life. (What is normal anyway?)   During this time, 
I have honed my God‐given gift of teaching.  This is one aspect of my job and personal 
life that I seem to strive at and enjoy.  Therefore, I understand God is calling me to 
teach.  Here’s the catch:  teach what, whom, and how?  Am I supposed to remain in my 
position and teach about the Catholic faith?  Or am I supposed to become a college 
professor or grad school teacher?  The questions continue.  
  Even though I do not fully have the answers to my questions of how to apply my 
gift of teaching, I do know that the importance of discernment is to help me recognize 
     
my call from God and use it.  Perhaps the how will be more defined in years and 
experiences to come.  For now, I will remain as I am, discerning about discernment, 
teaching however and wherever I can, and listening for God’s whisper reverberating the 
drum of my ear.  
 
Jodi Rowland Schott 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
     
 
The Truth of All This . . .   
 
Slow intake, 
Slow exhale. 
Breath after breath, 
 
I’m only slowly starting to see it 
to feel it all, 
understand the concept— 
 
malicious words spilling 
from the tongues 
of those revered 
 
like unanticipated gestures— 
hands jerking to and fro, while  
feet thump an un-metered beat 
 
the knee motioning up and down 
and up, up, and down. 
Surely the signs of erroneous words. 
 
Where is the peace 
                              of mind 
in all this? 
 
Or am I just losing pieces . . .  
of me—of truth and childhood memories, 
and encouragement, and all things good— 
 
 
Pieces that I try to breathe in, 
each breath a grasp, a hope 
for a better life yet to come? 
 
 
Jodi Rowland Schott 
 
 
 
     
  The “Life and Miracles” of Fisher Alumna… 
Yesterday and Tomorrow 
 
Walking through the corridors of Basil Hall as a freshman one day, accompanied 
by my twin sister, Julie, I was stopped by a man of small stature with a gentle face. He 
peered through his tinted glasses, smiled and invited us to sign up for his “World 
Religions” class. At least that was what we thought we were able to decipher throughout 
the conversation as his thick Italian accent would take us quite some time to get 
accustomed to.  
 
 Julie and I shrugged at each other and thought, why not? He seemed nice enough 
and the course sounded intriguing. One of the curricular aspects of St. John Fisher 
College that I had really looked forward to was the requirement that one had to take at 
least three religion and/or philosophy courses throughout the years of education. As a 
Baha’i I had always taken an interest in religion and had a passion for learning about 
different belief systems and cultures. In the Baha’i Faith a youth is encouraged to 
investigate different religions and to independently find truth. This idea of “an 
independent investigation of truth” had always made sense to me, but I was always too 
busy playing soccer to take the time to do it during the years of secondary education. 
College, I figured, would be a good time to look into religion and figure out what I 
believed, who I was and who I wanted to become.  
 
 Well, one class with Father Costanzo turned into several more within the 
Religious Studies Department, and when I got up to four courses Father Costanzo 
suggested that I might at as well make Religious Studies a second major (my other major 
was Spanish).  It was an easy decision for me because I had really enjoyed the courses 
that I had taken up to that point, and the faculty of the Religious Studies Department was 
supportive of me and knowledgeable about their field of expertise. 
 
 During the three years it took me to complete my undergraduate studies I took 
classes on all types of world religions; I visited a mosque, a synagogue, and various 
churches in the area. I completed two internships, one at a predominantly Hispanic 
Catholic church in the city assisting with Sunday school, and the other as an assistant to 
an Auxiliary Board member of the Baha’i Faith.  
 The knowledge about world religions that I obtained during my education at 
Fisher helped me get my first job as a Spanish teacher at a Catholic school in the 
Rochester area. Since then I have taken a position as a Spanish teacher in a rural middle 
school in Wayne County, and I find it extremely helpful to be able to understand and 
relate to my students and fellow faculty members who come from many different 
religious and cultural backgrounds.  
 
     
 Not only has my major in Religious Studies given me an advantage 
professionally, but it helped me grow spiritually and become more aware and 
appreciative of the beauty of diversity amongst us. What I learned in class confirmed my 
beliefs in the Baha’i Faith. The ideas of the oneness of God, the oneness of humanity, the 
oneness of religion, the progressiveness of revelation and the equality of men and women 
are beliefs of the Baha’i Faith that were reinforced for me throughout the various courses 
that I took. 
 
 Two years after graduating from St. John Fisher College with a Masters degree in 
Adolescent Education I still try to meet up with Father Costanzo every couple of months 
for a cup of espresso and good conversation about beliefs. His friendship and mentorship 
has had a profound impact on me, and it seemed only natural that he be the one my 
husband, Mike, and I would ask to read some inspiring texts at our wedding in December 
2006.  His faith in me and encouragement to take the next step and obtain a higher degree 
in Religious Studies is encouraging, but with a baby girl on the way, my husband and I 
will have to see where life will lead us to.  
 
Kimberly Munding Chiapperini, 
2003 Fisher Graduate 
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*** La Capacidad de la Fe’ (1) 
 
In the Fall semester of 2007 I studied abroad in Santiago, Chile. It was a big step 
to move to South America considering that my house is only fifteen minutes away from 
campus. I would like to say it was the easiest thing I have ever done, but at the beginning 
it was a terrifying experience. I remember getting on the plane and hyperventilating 
because I thought I wasn’t prepared. My mind was racing with questions like “How can I 
manage the language? Will I make friends? Are Chileans nice?” I remember getting on 
the plane about to leave my country for half a year and thinking “Maybe there is still time 
to change my mind.” Luckily I didn’t change my mind and went through with it. It was 
the best experience of my life! What finally calmed me down on that hot July night was 
some prayer. I started breathing slowly and reciting those good old “Our Fathers” and 
“Hail Marys” I had learned as a toddler. I amazingly felt myself being calmed and almost 
immediately fell asleep. I woke up in Santiago de Chile. This was perhaps my first 
religious experience while studying abroad. Little did I know that there would be many 
more to come that would further teach me what people could do with the power of faith. 
 Chile is a deeply religious country with over 70% of the population belonging to 
the Catholic Church. As a Catholic I knew that it would not be difficult to find a church 
to go to on Sundays, which comforted me. My host mother informed me that there was 
     
one right down the street from our apartment to which she liked to go. So we started 
going every Sunday together.  
Here it is important to mention that my host mother was seventy years old at the 
time, and I was twenty. It seemed at times that there were not many things that could 
connect our fifty years of difference and we even argued quite a bit. However, our shared 
faith allowed us to respect each other and look past our differences. She would introduce 
me to all of her friends as her new “gringa,” and I would smile and kiss them hello. Even 
when my schedule became hectic with university or traveling, I would always be able to 
go back to church with her. One of the last days I was in Santiago, she took me to a 
shrine dedicated to St. Bernadette with a well of blessed water. We went in December 
(the Chilean summer) and it was very warm outside. I watched as men would go up to the 
well to say a prayer and immerse their heads under the water, completely soaking 
themselves. Behind the altar was a beautiful re-creation of the grotto at which Bernadette 
saw the image of Mary. I remember thinking how much faith and respect Chileans must 
have in order to create something so magnificent in the name of God. I visited many 
churches while I was in South America but this was my favorite.  
 Chilean history is unknown to most Americans. Here is a quick recap of the last 
forty years. In 1973 Augusto Pinochet staged a military coup to overthrow Salvador 
Allende, the democratically elected president. This started Pinochet’s seventeen-year 
dictatorship in the country. Under his rule there was a secret police group named DINA 
(dirección de inteligencia nacional) that tortured and killed dissidents. There were 
thousands of men and women who were forcibly detained or disappeared over those 
seventeen years. Their families never knew why they had left or where they had gone; it 
was a very terrible time in Chilean history. I mention this because during this dark time 
of human rights violations there was a Cardinal in Santiago named Raúl Silva Henríquez. 
This man is probably the most beloved person in Chile because of his condemnation of 
Pinochet and his work in gathering documentation of human rights abuses, finding 
counsel for political prisoners, and helping people find jobs who had lost them under 
political persecution.  He formed an organization known as the Committee for Peace 
(Comité Pro Paz) to carry out these tasks with the full support and funding of the Catholic 
Church. When men and women were being forcibly detained in the National Stadium (el 
     
estadio nacional), he visited them and told them to have faith and be strong. He told them 
to remember that however much they were suffering, their families were suffering more 
being separated from their children, spouses, and parents. Cardinal Henríquez has 
become an inspiration to me. After learning about all that had happened I was so proud to 
be a member of my faith and to see all the good it had done in Chile. When I was in the 
country it was the one-hundredth anniversary of his birth and there were posters of him 
all over the city and even a parade in his honor.  
 Being able to practice my faith in a different country was very gratifying. It was 
an experience I will never forget. I learned some prayers in Spanish that I like to say 
every once-in-a-while to impress people. The best part of my time abroad was seeing 
how – although there are many things that can separate two people, be it language, race 
or class – faith transcends it all and one can come to realize that we are not so different 
after all.  
 
Natalie Pellegrino 
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1) What Faith Can Do 
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Faith, once again 
 Faith is the assurance of things hoped for, the conviction of things not seen (Hebrews 11:1). I've 
questioned a dozen times how I can be absolutely sure of things that I only hope for and how I can be 
completely convinced of things I have never seen. There isn’t an easy answer other than I AM absolutely 
sure of the hope of good coming from bad situations and I AM absolutely convinced that there is a mighty 
and loving God seated in the Heavenly Realm working in and around our lives. I have no mathematical 
formula that proves this. I have no scientific proof that either is correct or right, but I have no doubt 
whatsoever. When there is proof there is no need for faith. Living a life in which everything is certain is 
meaningless. 
 
  If we could prove that God existed, there would be no room for faith. Everyone would be walking 
around with complacent mindsets because there is nothing to have faith in. They would know that God 
exists, so they would not need to pursue any truth to figure that out. However, faith allows us the 
opportunity to seek after God and learn to love Him with everything we have. Faith provides us the 
freedom to live our lives for something bigger and better than anything this world can offer. You can’t do 
that if you already know something. 
 
  For example, when a scientist doesn’t know the answer to a complicated equation, he seeks out 
a way to find the answer. He researches and talks to colleagues. He never stops pursuing the answer to 
his question. However, once he does figure out the answer, the pursuing stops. He no longer needs to talk 
to people or seek out help. The same thing applies when it comes to God. If people knew beyond a 
shadow of a doubt that He existed, then there would be no need to pursue Him. We wouldn’t need to 
learn about Him or talk about Him with others. There would be no reason to do so, because everyone 
would know for sure. There would be no purpose to our lives anymore.  
 
      
I remember a story I heard a few years back that describes faith in our lives. Picture this: you are 
standing next to a wheel barrel on top of a huge hill. Ahead of you, you can see this very narrow path with 
all sorts of twists and turns along the way. The controller of the wheel barrel is the one who created the 
path in front of you, so he knows every twist, turn and pothole. He offers you a ride but says that you 
have to put both hands and feet inside the wheel barrel and then trust him to get you to the other side 
safely. Some people flatly refuse. Why in the world would you get into that wheel barrel with someone 
else in control of what happens to you? Then, there are the people who are nervous and scared but 
somehow manage to get a foot in. However, they won’t put the other foot in. They don’t want to give up 
that little bit of control they have over themselves and the wheel barrel. Lastly, there are the people who, 
despite the fear and the anxiety, step in completely. They let the one who created the road guide them 
along it. The fear slowly starts to fade away because they have faith in the one who is pushing them along 
and they slowly start to see that he will keep his promise to guide them along this narrow path safely. 
Finally, they have the freedom to do what they need to do along that path, trusting that the controller is 
behind them. 
 
  When I step out of my front door every day, I see a world in desperate need of faith. I see a lot of 
people who refuse to get into the wheel barrel at all, and I see a lot of people who still have one foot 
outside of it. I have my moments when I want to stick my foot out of the wheel barrel because I cannot 
see what God is doing or how He could possibly get me through certain things. But then I remember what 
He has already done in my life and in the life of the people around me; that usually leads me to resist 
trying to control things. When I remember the freedom to do God’s work and take care of the 
responsibilities I have by trusting that He is with me and guiding me, it makes situations a lot less difficult. 
He created the path I am on and knows everything what will come my way, so why would I not trust Him 
to lead me through it? I don’t know what is coming or what this life will bring me, so I have no desire to 
let anyone other than God guide me through it.  
 
      
I know God deeply loves every person on this planet. So I hope that I will get the opportunity to 
share what it means to have faith with others and use words when necessary. My faith allows me to help 
people when I am exhausted because God sees what I need. My faith allows me to put others above 
myself because He will provide the healing to my own wounds. I don’t have to put on a fake smile to show 
that I am a good Christian or that God exists. Having faith that God is working allows me to be open, 
honest and real with people. I am a human being who falls short of the glory of God just like everyone 
else.  Faith gives me that confidence to keep going, despite my shortcomings, so that others will see what 
God has done in my life and then come to know that He can do the same for them.  
 
Through faith, I see each day as another opportunity to love and serve the very people that my 
God loves so dearly. And I am able to do whatever comes my way because of my faith in His promises to 
me. 
 
Stephanie Klenk
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Islam and the Environment 
 
The world today is under attack by a slow and steady enemy.  The Earth’s health 
is getting more complicated as we speak.  Over a course of a few years the average 
temperature of the earth has increased a couple of degrees.  This is turn has created a 
snowball effect.  The increase in temperature is causing glaciers to melt, which in turn 
has led to the ice to break off, stranding polar bears and penguins in the middle of the 
ocean.  With the glaciers melting the sea level is changing interrupting the aquatic life.  
The ecological cause and effect is increasing, creating more and more problems.   
Another problem is the displacement of land.  Everyday more and more land is being sold 
and converted into buildings and houses.  What was once field is now a mini mall, a 
rainforest is now a village.  Is there a stopping point?  Is there a Muslim view on the 
treatment of the Earth, and a responsibility to the Earth to keep her healthy and thriving 
or are the perpetuation of humans and the needs of human more important than nature?  
To understand this complex issue the concept of nature in today’s sense needs to be 
understood along with the concept of nature in Islamic terms.  The concept of water and 
the idea of preservation of water in the world also will be discussed.  Lastly, what is our 
moral responsibility to the Earth and her inhabitants?    
Nature is a complex subject with many different meanings to different people.  
The modern view of nature is one that illustrates nature as a “machine” (Özdemir 5).  
     
This view, nature is seen having no value or no real purpose in life.  It is seen more as a 
commodity then an entity.  Nature does not gain any value until it is converted into an 
object or thing that is useful in modern day life.   İbrahim Özdemir gives an example in 
his article, he says “a tree, for example, has no intrinsic value of its own being as such” 
and “a tree gains its value through human invention, such as when it becomes a chair, a 
table, or whatever” (5).  According to this idea nothing has value until it can be utilized 
by a human.  The thoughts and actions of people may not intentionally try to undermine 
nature, but all too often as a human race we forget that there are things, creatures, and so 
forth that are just as important as the human race.  For the most part, human actions 
reflect betterment for the person or society and not the earth. 
One of the first revelations the Prophet Muhammad received was the command to 
“read.”  According to the story, Muhammad did not know how to read and he explained 
this to Gabriel.  Gabriel repeated the command to Muhammad another time.  And the 
third time the angel Gabriel said was ‘Read in the name of your Lord and Sustainer who 
created (Qur’an 96:1)’ (Özdemir 7).  Muhammad could not read but he could read the 
heavens and the earth.  He could read what God had done by looking at the world around 
him.  God is the creator of everything and the Qur’an teaches that God is the ruler of 
everything.  When God decides to create something He creates it.  God is the commander 
of the universe.  He created the world in six days and has dominion over everything in it.  
God created man and nature and therefore the two have a relationship with one another.  
İbrahim Özdemir explains that “thanks to a growing ecological awakening, we can 
understand clearly that humans are not separate from or above nature, but rather are a part 
of the web of life” (4).  Nature does not rely solely on humans and humans do not rely 
     
solely on nature, they are interconnected.  Both entities thrive from each other and will 
continue to thrive because of one another.  Rahman writes, “Nature’s magnitude and 
utility for man, as well as the stability and regularity of natural phenomena, are stressed.  
If you sow seeds and nurture the saplings, you can expect to reap the harvest; otherwise 
not” (66).   Man has the ability to utilize nature for his/her daily life, but man must have 
the respect and utmost care for nature.  Ultimately nature is under God’s control, but man 
has the ability to utilize God’s creation, if it is under God’s will.  Treat God’s creation 
well, you will reap the benefits from God.   
 The problem resides in the human idea that humans have dominion and ownership 
of the Earth, the land, and the seas.  Land is sold everyday, new building complexes stand 
where there used to be wild flower fields, rivers run dry after excessive use.  The natural 
resources that are on this earth are used as a person’s property.  The problem arises that 
people forget God, while the earth and universe work in their favor.  But when natural 
disaster strikes, it is God that people turn to, now realizing that God is truly nature, and 
that nature is ruled under God.   
 God created nature, and only God is infinite everything else has a definitive life.  
So nature, the earth, the polar ice caps have a definitive life.  This does not mean 
predestination where God has a set finite life, but rather it will not go on forever because 
only God goes on forever. According to the Qur’an, “He gave everything its creation, and 
guided [it]” (20:50).  God created a set of rules and guidelines for nature.  Nature does 
not have free will; it is under God’s control.  Without this control there would be 
complete chaos and no order.   
     
 Water is the source of life.  The human body is comprised of approximately 65% 
of water.  In order for plants to grow or even for animals to survive water is a necessary 
factor.  The Qur’an shares this notion; it explains that water is a necessary tool for life.  
The Islamic tradition stipulates that is it a Muslims obligation to conserve water and to 
take preventive measures to secure existing water sources.  Muslims also need to take a 
preventative measure to keep water sources from getting polluted.    
 Muhammad believed in not wasting water, and believed that excess usage of 
water was makrūh, not right or “detestable.”  Muhammad taught to use modest amounts 
of water when preparing to “enter the Divine Presence of Prayer” (Özdemir 14).  There is 
a hadīth that tells of the practice of the preservation of water. 
God’s Messenger appeared while Sa’ad was performing the ablutions.  When he 
saw that Sa’ad was using a lot of water, he intervened saying: ‘What is this?  You 
are wasting water.’  Sa’ad replied asking: ‘Can there be wastefulness while 
performing the ablutions?’  To which God’s Messenger replied: “Yes, even if you 
perform them on the bank of a rushing river (Özdemir 14).   
Muhammad saw Sa’ad’s practice as wasteful.  The rushing river was made by God.  God 
grants things to people, and He can easily take things away.  There are several stories in 
the Qur’an that deal with greedy and humble people.  In surah Al- Kahf there is a story 
about a wealthy non-believer and a humble believer.  The wealthy man was blessed with 
two vineyards with palm trees and surrounded by corn fields, while the humble man had 
nothing.  The wealthy man did not share and announced that he was more powerful than 
the humble man because of what he had.  The man’s vineyards shriveled away due to the 
arid climate and his poor attitude (al- Ghazālī 312-313).  The wealthy man had an excess 
     
of land, he did not share.  He was being wasteful.  Sa’ad has an excess of water.  Just 
because God has granted you much does not mean that you need to utilize it all in one 
sitting.  Just as God shriveled up the vineyard, he can dry up the river or stream.   
Preservation of water is an important ecological issue.  No one really owns water 
or any natural resources.  Water is simply there, and from what it seems, there is quite a 
bit of it.  The problem is there are 6.5 billion people vying for this water, along with 
every animal and plant.  Years ago when the United States was being developed, people 
were developing over swamp land, pushing back the shoreline, and filling in rivers and 
lakes so land could be built.  This led to the extinction of some organisms because their 
habitats were destroyed and there was no where else to go.  Water is being polluted by 
companies because they use water to cool down machinery and the water is flushed back 
out into the neighboring river or swamp.  Chemicals have been dumped into lakes, rivers 
and streams, polluting not just the water but also ourselves.  Garbage and chemical waste 
have been buried below ground, and a direct result from that is again contaminated water.  
All over the United States and the world there are water shortages.  Last summer, many 
communities were put on water alert and were only allowed to use water for certain 
reasons and during certain times.  This was due to low water pressure, there was not the 
amount of water to keep the water pressure where it should be.  There must be a way to 
regulate and address who can use water and when.  Othman Abd-ar-Rahman Llewellyn 
explains the water law: 
Uses of water are prioritized according to the need and the amount of water 
consumed.  High priority is given to the ‘right of thirst’: access to water for 
drinking cannot be denied because of a person’s life may depend on it (204) 
     
Life is very important.  God granted us each life and water is mandatory for life.  The 
next distribution for water is for everyday rituals, washing, cooking, and so forth.  These 
practices are also for protecting life.  Cooking gives nourishment, and bathing keeps the 
total body healthy by keeping disease and dirt away from the body.   Water for livestock 
is next and the final distribution of water goes for irrigation of crops (204).  Farmers set 
up an irrigation system in which the excess of water from one farmer can directly help the 
next farmer down the river and so forth.  The Water law is setup so many people can 
benefit from the same water.  The limitation of water keeps the agriculture in check.  
There is enough water to yield a healthy crop, and in times of famine there is enough 
water to keep a viable number of crops.  They theory comes back to the idea of 
wastefulness.  If farmers harvest too many crops, there is a potentiality of too much food 
and it goes to waste.  The system is set to keep the water supply plentiful and useful for 
as long as possible.  There is no need for waste, if the job can be done in an efficient 
manner.   
 Water and other natural resources are not private property.  Water comes from the 
earth and from the sky.  No one can produce water from thin air.  Scientists know the 
properties of water, two hydrogen molecules attached to an oxygen molecule.  But 
ultimately scientists are not creating water.  God had given us the water through creation, 
rain, and so forth.  Water is no one’s property.  Even if you dig a hole in the ground or 
make a canal from the earth, the water is not your personal property.  Llewellyn explains 
this by saying,  
The water itself remains a public resource, because it flows to-and from-the land.   
Only when water is appropriated and separated from its source, as in a vessel or a 
     
cistern, does it become the possessor’s private property, which can be sold, gifted, 
and otherwise, disposed of. (205) 
 The definition of appropriation is taking without consent or taking for oneself. The water 
is essence is being stolen.  The person has no right to take the water from the ground and 
sell it.  As stated above the Islamic water law gives the outline for who can use the water 
and how much.  It is this mentality, of taking what one wants that has put the earth in a 
water crisis.  The mentality of today is to make as much money as possible and forget 
who is being hurt and left stranded on the way.  Bottled water immediately comes to 
mind.  Someone “owns” Poland Springs, and purifies the water and sends out millions of 
cases of water a year all over the United States.  Someone is making a profit off a natural 
resource.  I do not believe that bottled water is the same water quenching thirst in the 
Islamic Water Law.  If the water was free and accessible to everyone then it would 
correlate with the law, but exploiting the land for personal gain does not seem to flow 
with the Islamic view point on the issue. 
 In 1985 former United Nations Secretary General Boutros Boutros Ghali was 
quoted to say, “The next war in the Middle East will be fought over water, not politics.”  
Even back in the 1980’s the concern for water was great.  The increasing population, 
agricultural boom, and increased standard of living in the Middle East have led to water 
and food scares.   Saudi Arabia has more than tripled in size since 1980.  In 1980 the 
population was 7,012,642 and now, in 2006, 27,019,731* people ( Mawil Izzi Dien 
114)(*wikipedia).   The increase of population was due to revenue brought in from oil 
sales.  However, even with the Saudi economy, water is a precious commodity and is 
expensive.  Saudi Arabia has tried digging holes in the ground to collect water, but that 
     
water is being contaminated from the sulfur in the ground.  Also water is trying to be 
recycled but it is also contaminated or polluted at times.  Wars have affected the Saudi 
budget and resources to help fix the water crisis are put aside till the economy can deal 
with the present issues.  Saudi Arabia is not alone in this struggle; many other Middle 
Eastern countries are dealing with the same problem.  Joyce Starr, from the Global Water 
Summit Initiative, said “Nations like Israel and Jordan have ten to fifteen years left 
before their agriculture and ultimately their food security is threatened” (Dien 214).  The 
water is no longer there or is in a diminished capacity.  Turkey has had to resort to 
building a dam, the Ataturk Dam built in the 1980’s.  This collects water from the 
Euphrates River.  It, however, was decreasing the output of the river to surrounding areas 
to the point of half of what it used to output.  This plan of attack is utilizing the water and 
is protecting the areas from wastefulness.  Additionally, it is working on conserving the 
natural resource (Dien 214-216).  The Middle East is in dire need for help with the water 
crisis.  The answer is no where to be found unfortunately.  This is an example of trial and 
error and it might be too late if a solution cannot be found. 
 The world is changing, new problems are arising everyday.  Water is the essence 
of life, everything relies on water and there is not enough of it.  In the United States there 
seems to be the notion that water is so cheap.  People water their lawns everyday in the 
summer, or wash their cars non-stop.  However, this over use of water is creating a deficit 
that will catch up to us.  The Middle East should be an example to the United States; they 
are presently battling a water crisis.  There is not enough to go around.  Following the 
Islamic water laws sounds good in theory, but would people actually follow it?  Does the 
agriculture take a back seat to the person?  It may in the Middle East, I do not know.   
     
 The Qur’an teaches that God has ultimate control over the universe because the 
universe does not have free will.  It is taught that God made the burning bush cool to 
Moses’ touch.  Is God trying to teach a lesson through the decrease in usable water?  The 
over consumption of water by people is gluttony and to top it off as a people we do not 
thank God for such a gift.   As a society we are greedy and take things for advantage.  I 
know I have taken water for advantage.  I take a shower everyday at school; that is over 
consumption of water.  I am wasting water.  I remember being told as a child to take a 
five minute shower, not only to keep the water bill down but also to conserve water.  In 
seventh grade, my classmate did a science project looking at the amount of water used 
during a shower versus a bath.  On average, the student used half a tub less water when 
she took a shower versus a bath.  As a society we constantly crave more and then 
suddenly it is all gone.  You crave to wash your car every day. Is it necessary or even 
logical no?  But then again, we as humans fail to remember that there are other people in 
this world other than ourselves.  It is our selfish nature that digs us into this 
environmental hole.   
 Collectively as a people we need to come together and help fix the ecological 
problem we face.  God is the Creator of the universe, and when He makes something He 
made it for a purpose.  Though the earth’s life is finite it does not mean we should try to 
use up all the resources.  God knows when heaven and hell will inhabit the earth, we do 
not.  Until then we need to treat the earth as an equal.  That is where we fail.  It is 
sometimes hard to realize and accept that in a way humans and nature are equals.  
Humans have some dominion on the earth, but also vice versa.  Without water and land, 
where would we be?  God provides and God takes away and we need to remember that 
     
God gave us this earth, this water, this sea and sky.  It was a gift and we need to treat it as 
a gift.  Wastefulness is no good, and we need to learn to live in our means, extravagance 
has no purpose when it comes to do with the earth and nature.  Islam has a good model, 
but a model is only a model until you put it into action.  In order to preserve and conserve 
water we need to learn not to be wasteful.  We need to know that pollution and 
excessiveness only wastes water.  Water affects so many pieces of our lives.  When we 
build mini malls and another taco bell over in the field ten minutes down the road, it is 
interrupting a habitat, animals and the wildlife are disrupted.  When you build over a 
natural small river, you are wiping out a source of water.  When you dump chemicals and 
waste into the nearby lake you are polluting not just that small lake, but also the ground 
which affects the water that comes into our homes.  It is our duty to help save the planet 
and in turn we will be saving ourselves.   
 
Erin Knoerl 
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My Mom the Theologian 
 
Let me start off by saying that I love my family, all of them, and not one person 
more than the others. However, I really love my mom. In recent times, as she grows 
deeper in her faith and I in mine, we have had so much to talk about. It seems that, 
whenever I go home from college, the conversation quickly turns into some sort of exam 
on everything I have been learning through my Religious Studies classes. Well, not so 
much an exam as a test on the practical application of what I may have learned. I really 
like these conversations with her, because she brings a whole new side to my studies. By 
“a whole new side,” I mean the side of lived-out faith.  
 
 In school the main focus of learning about religion is on the academic and critical 
aspects of topics; it does not so much on how to apply our knowledge to our daily lives in 
an effort to become better believers (in my case, a better Christian.) This, of course, is to 
be expected. I am not implying that it is a bad thing but, for me as a Christian, the 
intellectual-critical learning is only a part of the grand whole that is my Christian faith. 
 
 Recently I had read a passage from Paul’s First Letter to the Christians in Corinth. 
The reading was meant as a preparation for a class discussion. Some of the lines I read 
did not make much sense to me. Later on the same day, as I had the opportunity to talk to 
my mother on the phone, I brought up in our conversation this seemingly inconsistent 
passage. In it Paul discusses how the community at Corinth should “[p]urge the evil 
person from [its] midst” (1 Cor 5:13). I could not understand how this instruction could 
go hand in hand with Christ’s command to forgive others and love the enemies. My 
mother came to my rescue by sharing with me her insight.  She said to look at Paul’s 
words as applying to an extreme case and coming, at the same time, from a deep concern 
for the spiritual and social health of the Corinthian Christian community. The Christian 
community at Corinth had become complacent with itself and, in consequence, with the 
perpetrator of an abhorrent deed. The Christian community needed to resort to this action 
if even a last ditch attempt at convincing the sinful man were to fail. If the offender were 
expelled, this final act of separation would be a powerful symbol for the Christian 
community, the body of Christ, whose integrity and holiness would thus be preserved. 
 
 What a smart lady! Later, when I went on to read the passage again, I found that 
she was right.  (I was reminded of the time when she told me not to put my toy cars in the 
oven…)  I know that sometimes I get to play teacher with her and enjoy telling her a 
thing or two about the Bible but, no matter how old I get, I am sure I will always have 
something to learn from her. I am very happy that she is deeply focused on her faith 
journey and always willing to help me “see” things that I would otherwise miss by 
myself. 
 I love my Mom, and I like that she keeps me sharp.  When I will have my own 
children, I hope that I can be for me a good spiritual resource and a loving parent as my 
mother has been for me. 
 
Peter Santandreu 
     
 
 
From Our Guest Essayists 
Early Connections 
 
 
I have had a painting of Jesus in my room since I was a child.  In the painting, Jesus is at 
the outside of a door.  But the door does not have a handle to let Him in.  I remember 
asking my mom why there was no handle and she said because the person inside has to 
let Jesus in. 
 
That was the first profound moment that I can remember.   
 
I still have this painting in my room and my kids see it all the time.  Since my kids are 
three and four years old, I keep it on the floor leaning against the wall so it is at eye level 
for them.  They always say “Hi Jesus” as they walk by it and sometimes will stop and 
kiss the painting. 
 
My son Gianluca is the four year old and he has started to ask more questions about 
Jesus.  When I take him to church and he sees Jesus on the cross, he gets upsets and 
wants to know why people did that to Him. 
 
During Christmas, we watched some of the old movies about Jesus and Gianluca broke 
out in huge tears when they where nailing Him to the cross.  He cried, “Why? Why 
would they do that daddy?”  I told him He died for our sins, but it wasn’t much 
consolation at the time.  It was heartbreaking but touching for Luisa (my wife) and me to 
watch him cry like that. 
 
I have purchased some child bible stories for him and we read those too.  But I find the 
most compelling way for Gianluca to learn about Jesus is to pray to Him and ask for His 
help. 
 
A few months ago, Gianluca was a bad boy in school.  I asked him why and he said he 
did not know why he acted like that.  I asked him to pray to Jesus with me so that Jesus 
could help Gianluca to be a good boy the next day.  He agreed and we had a nice prayer. 
 
     
The next day, the teacher once again told us that he was a bad boy in school.  I asked 
Gianluca what happened this time.  He took a deep breath and sighed, “Well, I guess 
Jesus decided to not help me today.” 
 
The nerve!  He blamed it on Jesus!  I actually was laughing inside and thought it was a 
rather cute excuse; then we had a talk about how it wasn’t Jesus’ fault. 
 
Melania is my daughter and she just turned three.  I am looking forward to her young 
connections with Jesus too.  She is a little angel but has some “bad girl” tendencies as 
well, so I am sure we’ll be soon praying together for Jesus’ help too.  
 
I thank God and Jesus daily for my wonderful life and incredible family.  We all are 
blessed and appreciate every day. 
 
At the end of the day my kids are sweet, loving kids with big hearts laced with only a 
touch of mischievous tendencies. I don’t know where they got it from.  All I know is that 
my parents have a sneaking smile of sweet revenge every time they see Gianluca and 
Melania acting mischievously. Have they mentioned something about payback?  
 
 
 
David Mammano 
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Living Lives of Faith  
(Holiness) 
 
Each year on November 1st, The Roman Catholic Church celebrates the Feast of All 
Saints and encourages us to reflect on men and women of all ages who are models of 
holiness and heroes in the faith.   
 
As Director of Pastoral Care at St. Ann’s Community, a long-term care facility, my life is 
enriched by residents who are inspirations and models of holiness.  These individuals 
have lived out the theological virtues of Faith, Hope and Love (charity).   
 
Although they may never experience the Church’s formal process of beatification and 
canonization and they may never receive the title of Saint, they are people who put into 
practice these theological virtues everyday.   Here are their stories… 
 
Persons of Faith 
I am blessed to know a husband and wife who are both over 90 years old and have been 
married almost 70 years.  They met at a parish dance and have been in love ever since.  
This couple has eight children, twenty four grandchildren, fifteen great grand children 
and a few great-great grandchildren.   
 
During the Great Depression, they had faith in each other to take on the responsibilities of 
married life and had faith in the Lord to accept children from God.  They sacrificed to 
provide a Catholic grammar school, high school and college education for all eight 
children and because of their great faith in the Lord and in other people, they have been 
rewarded by having had the opportunity to see and enjoy their children’s children.   
 
Their faith in themselves, in their family, their country, and their Church has been tested 
and challenged over and over again. They have grown stronger in their faith and the 
covenant that God made with them.   
 
Would you call this couple Saints?  Possibly, for this couple certainly has been an 
inspiration in the ways of holiness for scores of people.  For as we hear in Sacred 
Scripture:  “Well done good and faithful servant – because you have been faithful in 
small matters, I will set you over greater matters.” 
 
Person of Hope 
Luke’s Gospel 2:36-37, talks about the 84 year old widow Anna and portrays her as a 
woman who has known sorrow but has not lost hope in her God.  She never left the 
Temple but worshiped night and day with fasting and prayer.  
 
At St. Ann’s Home, there is a woman that is very much like Anna.  This woman is over 
90 years old and has known loss and sorrow but remains a woman of hope.  She is the 
last of her seven siblings and her mother and father have both entered into Eternal Life.  
She has also experienced the death of her husband and one of her three sons who was 
      
killed in the Korean War.  Through this loss, her belief in Christ’s Resurrection and the 
promise of our own resurrection – she has remained a woman of Hope.    
 
It would have been easier for her to be bitter, feel hopeless and without life – instead she 
has remained a woman of Hope.  Hope in the Lord’s Resurrection and the promise of 
Resurrection and new life for the faithful person.  Even in her losses, she courageously 
proclaims the prayer:  “Blessed be the name of the Lord.”   
 
Would you call this woman a Saint?  Possibly!  For those who live near her, they do 
consider her a modern day Saint because of her strong faith, hope and fortitude. 
 
Persons of Love (Charity) 
The last couple is in their 80’s.  They married when they were in their 20’s but were 
unable to have children.  After receiving this very sad information, they chose to give 
their time (outside of their professional careers) to the works of love and charity.  They 
volunteered to serve on the disasters services committee of the American Red Cross, 
assist in building homes with Habitat for Humanity, volunteered in a parish soup 
kitchens, literacy program, tutoring programs for poor children and served with a 
community organization for stabilizing and improving their neighborhood.   
 
This couple has given generous financial gifts to a variety of programs and agencies 
serving the poor and needy of our community.  They have been selfless using their gifts 
of time, talent and treasure for the good of others.  This couple has certainly lived out the 
Lord’s command:  “love your neighbor as yourself”.  Day in and day out their hearts are 
filled with love and charity for others.   
 
Would you call this couple Saints?  Possibly!  While they may never be canonized as 
Saints by the Church, the people whose lives they’ve touched have known them as filled 
with love and generosity and even call them their friendly Saint. 
 
These five individuals are performing the Lord’s work with great care and compassion to 
needy brothers and sisters.  They exude holiness and saintly characteristics and have 
improved our world by their presence.  These people, like others we know have made the 
United States strong, have shared values and virtues in forming their families and have 
had personal contact with the Lord through their lives of prayer.  They are inspirations to 
countless people whose lives they have touched.  They are certainly holy and saintly 
people!  Can we as future generations become saintly people and a source of inspiration 
for others as these individuals have been for us? 
 
Rev. Peter T. Bayer 
Director Pastoral Care Department, St. Ann’s Community 
Resident of Becket Hall at St. John Fisher College 1970-71 and 1972-75 
Received Gerontology Certificate from St. John Fisher College in 1995  
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Some Reflections on Religion and Politics 
 
John Harman 
 
Religion and politics are intertwined historically, sociologically, maybe even 
genetically. They are practically inseparable.  Yet many people seem to find this 
relationship appalling, unintelligible, or illegitimate. The topic of the connections 
between religion and politics excites tremendous passion, pro and con, in many.  Some 
see the connections as appropriate, laudable, even necessary for the survival of civilized 
life and democracy.  Others, looking at different dimensions, regard any influence on 
political life from religious quarters as fundamentally immoral, irrational, 
unconstitutional and hostile to democracy.  There is truth in both views.  My aim here is 
to discuss briefly the rationale(s) behind such contradictory views with an eye to 
encouraging a bit more detachment and tolerance, less rancor, and perhaps even dialogue 
across the gulf that divides these wildly differing perspectives. Even such a brief review 
of these dimensions should convince skeptics that the connections between religion and 
political life are profound, significant and worthy of serious examination.    
 
A. Religion’s Positive Contributions to Political Life: 
 
The charge often leveled against religion—and there is certainly some truth in this—
is that it is a divisive element in political life, that it encourages intolerance of others and 
thus promotes conflict rather than consensus.  Yet the opposite has often been the case.  
In the midst of painful conflicts over desegregation in the South in the 1960s and 70s, it 
was efforts of ministers in white and black congregations to promote racial harmony that 
often led to dialogues and the beginnings of reconciliation.  Certainly, having common 
faith and common religious concepts and terms and the ability (if not the practice) to 
worship together opened an opportunity for healing in ways that would be unlikely 
otherwise. That such dialogue and reconciliation was political action in the sense of 
addressing a deep rift in the body politic is obvious. 
 
What such incidents underscore is the ability of religions to inspire a sense of brother- 
and sisterhood among people of otherwise widely different social circumstances.  While 
not always the case (rich and poor neighborhoods usually provide their own 
congregations) there is enough evidence from rural areas, from mixed neighborhoods, 
from “mega-churches” and mosques, to justify the observation that at least occasionally 
this reality occurs.  And the creeds generally aspire to such “leveling” in their 
proclamation of the common status of humanity in the sight of Deity.  Theorists and 
philosophers as diverse as St. Augustine and Rousseau have noted the political 
implications of such teachings.  It has even prompted some to ask, with Glenn Tinder in a 
notable article in The Atlantic Monthly some years ago, “Can We Be Good [Politically] 
Without God?” 
 
In fact, religion has often served as the foundation for efforts to become better 
socially and politically.  One of the most notable examples, which we have nationally 
memorialized, was the life and actions of the martyred Martin Luther King.  He 
     
epitomized the role of religious leaders in shaping the civil-rights movement.  Yet he 
stood in a long line of religious critics who were at the forefront of efforts to do away 
with the slavery and its latter-day counterpart, segregation. These preachers, black and 
white, were able to bring home to countless congregations the notion that slavery, and 
later segregation, were violations of divine commandments—in other words, were sin. 
Such religious leadership and insistence was ultimately responsible for eliminating the 
blight of slavery peacefully in Britain, violently in America. 
 
Often unrecognized by its secular critics, it is equally obvious that religion has been 
the wellspring of opposition to oppression.  Dietrich Bonhoeffer, Pope John Paul II, 
Archbishop Tutu are only a few of the thousands whose actions and writings have 
inspired the hopeless to believe in the eventual triumph of good over a seemingly over-
powering political evil.  The role of churches in nourishing the resistance to communism 
throughout Eastern Europe is undeniable. Their central role in bringing an end to 
apartheid in South Africa is equally obvious. 
 
 That religion should have such a role is a product of millennia-old doctrines and 
practices that there is something higher and more binding on humans than the 
proclamations and pretensions of the local prince. The higher law tradition of religious 
superiority to the secular political order goes back at least to the Old Testament.  Moses 
confronting Pharaoh, Samuel calling Saul to task, Nathan condemning King David’s 
adultery, and Elijah’s struggles with Ahab and Jezebel all furnish powerful sermons on 
the transcendence of divine will over the transient and often self-serving desires of 
political authorities.  That tradition became codified in the Catholic Church, whose canon 
law paradoxically provided the backbone of several legal systems.  The Church itself has 
been the repository of often-contradictory impulses toward accommodation and critique 
of the earthly political order, serving as the spiritual and moral support for political orders 
throughout Europe for a thousand years, resistance to the Revolutionary impulses of the 
19th Century, and a sponsor of such impulses in the “Liberation Theology” movement in 
Latin America in the mid-twentieth Century.   
 
Source of solidarity and healing, foundation of resistance to oppression, repository of 
ideals of human progress in the name of worshipping God—these are only a few of the 
ways in which religion has been an ennobling and uplifting presence in the body politic. 
Yet there is a darker dimension to this relationship as well.    
 
B. Religion’s Negative Influence in Political Life 
 
Writing at the end of the Cold War, when some were predicting the “End of History”, 
the eminent political scientist Samuel Huntington predicted instead the reassertion of a 
much older source of conflict in his celebrated article on the “Clash of Civilizations.”  
Although not identical with religions, civilizations were generally and prominently 
marked by distinctive religious traditions.  Huntington predicted that conflicts between 
the Roman-Catholic/Protestant West, the Orthodox Christian Slavic East, The Islamic 
World, Hindu-India and Buddhist Civilizations, and Confucian China would all serve as 
sources for wars into the future, resuming patterns of rivalry and tension that the 
     
momentary struggle between communism and capitalism had briefly overshadowed.  
While extremely controversial in academic circles, the essay’s popularity and eerie 
prescience regarding 9/11 and its aftermath all underscore a continuing reality of the 
divisive potential of religion.   
 
That religion has served as a justification for intolerance and persecution, even 
genocide, is a reality alongside the abolition of slavery.  Indeed, while ministers and 
congregations delivered thunderous denunciations of  “the peculiar institution” in this 
country, equally religious churches and ministers delivered just as thunderous sermons in 
its defense.  Popes and metropolitans historically justified pogroms, persecutions and 
slaughter of Jews. Sultan Mehemet The Conquerer’s inspiring edict commanding 
tolerance towards his Franciscan subjects in 1463, has of late been replaced by a torrent 
of fatwas and teachings in several Muslim states and religious sites encouraging the 
slaughter of Jews and Christians in the name of Allah. 
 
One of the significant elements in the debates over religion and politics in this 
country is the insistence on separation between church and state.  While the exact limits 
this places on church-state interaction is a matter of great dispute, it nonetheless largely 
reflects the American suspicion of state churches in the European experience.  That 
experience featured numerous religious wars fought over hundreds of years with terrible 
consequences for states and populations.   
 
This suggests that one of the great lessons about the involvement of religion in 
political life is to beware its joining to state power.  Such union has an enormous 
potential to corrupt both and lead both down the path ending in profound human misery.  
Such a joining of the claims on people’s natural yearning for meaning and collective hope 
invests those who wield the resulting power with a terrible responsibility.  That 
responsibility is manifold, many-dimensional.  But one of its most important, even 
sacred, elements, is to uplift, ennoble, and dignify those who place their faith in them in 
ways that will never yield guilt and despair for having taken that decision.  To lead 
people into the taking of other peoples’ lives, often in awful ways, simply on the grounds 
of their allegiance to a different way of understanding God is to betray that trust in a 
terrible way.  And it comes from a terrible arrogance that power can bring to those who 
“embody” the people’s faith, or think they do. 
 
While the joining of religious and secular authority is thus a development to distrust, 
the “cure” of separation can be just as lethal.  As the evidence of decades of atheistic rule 
in the 20th Century can attest, the investing of political rulers with the authority of a 
“faith” in itself has just the same tendency toward cruel arrogance and catastrophic 
results.  When Stalin, Hitler, and Mao—and a host of lesser dictators—proclaimed 
themselves larger-than-life Deities and proclaimed war on God as an illegitimate rival, 
millions of their dispensable subjects suffered and perished along with the demigods’ 
“enemies”.   
  
If religion has had both effects—positive and negative—then what are we to make of 
a proper role or relationship between them?   
     
 
C. Some Points to Ponder Concerning the Relationship Between Religion and Politics. 
 
Political scientists have studied this phenomenon for some time.  Some truisms or 
regularities have emerged from that. One of these is that democracy, to flourish, requires 
a robust civil society—a lively and self-governing realm of public life apart from the 
control of the state.  Such a civil society must act as the great tutor of people in restraint 
and tolerance, in finding ways of limiting the extent to which our differences define us in 
the interest of getting along.  Religion is often an essential institution in getting people to 
recognize that despite differences we retain an essential humanity that ultimately binds us 
together.  Religions that do not do this tear at the fabric of civil society and with it the 
possibility of political self-government.  They promise to end that essential balance and 
tolerance in an orgy of self-righteous vengeance.  From such evil masquerading as 
religion one should flee.  The collective response must be to recognize such evil for what 
it is and accord it what evil deserves—to be outlawed and expelled from the body politic. 
 
It will likely be objected that this would violate not only the norms of tolerance but 
fundamental legal restraints embodied, in America, in the First Amendment of the 
Constitution.  Nothing could be further from the truth.  Tolerance requires reciprocity or 
it is nothing more than surrender.  There is nothing in the law or Constitution that 
requires one to surrender to the demands of a murderer, actual or aspiring.  To demand 
tolerance while withholding it is an act of supreme arrogance (which of course doesn’t 
keep hate religions from demanding such protection and other deluded sympathizers from 
calling for acquiescence). 
 
Jean-Jacques Rousseau famously called for the recognition of a “civil religion” in The 
Social Contract, a faith promulgated or sanctioned by the state as a necessary glue to 
ensure that the state remains the primary authority in people’s lives.  This demand many 
have recognized as a usurpation of the legitimate role of religion to instruct and civilize 
sinful humans, and it surely is.  But it underscores the wide recognition that faith in Deity 
is a crucial building block in creating peaceful societies.  Thomas Hobbes infamously 
characterized the commonwealth as a mighty Leviathan, a mortal God, properly armed 
with the power to strike awe into it subjects.  Proper awe of God, as Proverbs reminds us 
in the Old Testament, is the beginning of wisdom.  Perhaps in part this means such awe is 
the beginning of human recognition of individual weakness, dependence on others, and 
desire for common support to become more than the sum of our fears.  While some faiths 
have sought to become the earthly incarnation of the immortal God, governments have 
likewise sought to eliminate the influence of that God in the lives of their citizens, often 
on the pretext of avoiding religious feuds.  In reality both demands are perversions.  I 
suspect that the tension neither can nor should be securely resolved.  Humanity seems to 
require both the prophetic and the profane, eternally at odds with each other, to work out 
its salvation and to keep the potential for perfection, political and personal, alive.  History 
teaches us that attempting to resolve that tension through theocracy or totalitarian atheism 
is a recipe for destruction. In short, I believe, we will and ought continually to wrestle 
with the proper place of religion in political affairs—and vice versa.  As long as the 
     
struggle continues, the questions can be asked and the answers debated, rejected or 
embraced, we are a free society and democracy survives. 
 
I am member of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints—the “Mormon” 
Church.  Each summer the Church stages a Pageant at the Hill Cumorah outside nearby 
Palmyra, NY at which we present important tenets of our faith.  Each summer that 
performance attracts obnoxiously offensive demonstrators screaming scurrilous 
accusations at visitors and performers alike.  As a believer I am both perplexed and 
outraged at their behavior.  But as a citizen I am profoundly grateful for the opportunity 
to live in a society where such confrontations can occur and rejoice that the opportunity 
continues. 
 
  
 
     
 
 
 
 
PRIEST AND PRINCE:  CLEMENT VII AND THE STRUGGLE OF 
CHURCH AND STATE IN THE RENAISSANCE 
 
Fred Dotolo 
 
A historian once ended his work on Clement VII (r. 1523-34) by stating, “No 
pope ever began so well, or ended so miserably.”  True enough in the sense that most 
contemporary observers were more thankful than mournful at Clement’s passing.  
However, one might also see in his papacy a vigorous defense of papal rights against the 
growth of monarchial power, a diplomatic and even pastoral struggle to retain the ancient 
division within Christendom of the priestly and kingly offices.  Should the new monarchs 
of the early modern period reduce the papacy to a mere appendage of secular authority, 
religious issues would become little more than state policy.  Control of bishops and 
cardinals could and, in the recent past, had led to the election of popes.  Therefore, as his 
predecessors before him and his successors after him, Clement VII attempted to restrain 
the expansion of royal power and maintain the independence of Rome and of papal 
prerogatives.  
The future Clement VII was born Giulio de’Medici in 1478, an illegitimate son of 
the illustrious Giuliano de’Medici.  The endemic political violence associated with the 
powerful families of the Renaissance claimed Giuliano’s life just prior to Giulio’s birth.  
  
 
     
Fearing for the safety of her young son, Giulio’s mother surrendered the infant to the 
protection of the de facto ruler of Florence, his uncle, Lorenzo de’Medici.  Under the 
tutelage of il Magnifico, Giulio became, as others of that famous House tended, a patron 
of arts, politics, and religion.  Possessing solid moral and spiritual sensibilities, Giulio 
entered the Church and, benefiting from a canonical dispensation given him by his older 
cousin Pope Leo X, which “gentled” Giulio’s birth, became archbishop of Florence.  
Patronage may have secured his entrance into the hierarchy, a common practice during 
the Renaissance when rulers really only could trust their relatives with positions of 
power, Giulio’s abilities, organizational skills, and spirituality earned him a cardinal’s hat 
and appointment as papal administrator for Rome.  In that administrative capacity, he 
served Popes Leo X and Adrian VI until being elected pope himself in 1523. 
During the late Renaissance, the Church faced the danger that competing dynastic 
claims over Italy would reduce the papacy to a simple plaything for the monarchs and 
that rampant corruption would undermine papal authority over the Church in favor of 
bishops, traditional men more answerable to king than pope.  Lay and ecclesiastical 
leaders, for example, urged various popes to convene an ecumenical council to reform the 
Church.  The early sixteenth century popes resisted this call because the memory of the 
last time councils and popes clashed over the issue of conciliarism in the late fourteenth 
and early fifteenth centuries, the Church into competing popes and anti-popes.  Similarly, 
the monarchs might use the need for reform to seize greater control over their national 
churches.  Julius II, Leo X, and Adrian VI decided for good or ill that reform would come 
not from a council but from Rome. 
  
 
     
The dynastic problem involved the struggles of Francis I of France and the Holy 
Roman Emperor, Charles V over control of Italy while including to a lesser degree, at 
least where Italy was concerned, Henry VIII of England.  The winner of this struggle 
would also control the papacy and through the office, the Church.  Without the benefit of 
a large kingdom to protect his interests, Clement initially followed a pro-Imperial policy, 
reflecting a natural suspicion of the French monarchy.  In 1309, King Philip IV of France 
removed Pope Clement V from Rome to Avignon beginning the dark period of papal 
history known as the “Babylonian Captivity.” When the papacy finally returned to Rome 
in 1377, its authority was so weakened that the theory of conciliarism, which argued that 
a general council of bishops held greater spiritual authority than any single pope, 
emerged. 
An even greater threat emerged in 1519 than a renewed French monarchy, the 
Holy Roman Emperor Charles V, master of Spain, the Holy Roman Empire, and, 
recently, the kingdom of Naples.  Imperial holdings of the most powerful ruler of his time 
completely surrounded the pope.  Clement secretly signed an alliance with Francis I to 
assist the French in expelling Charles from Italy.  Unfortunately, the imperial forces 
defeated Francis at the Battle of Pavia, south of Milan leaving the French king in chains 
and the pope in the bad graces of the emperor. 
Undaunted by the prospect of defeat, Clement, once Francis was paroled and 
returned to France, forged an even greater, the anti-imperial League of Cognac.  Once 
again the pope supported war against Charles to drive the Habsburgs from northern Italy.  
Charles ordered his agents to organize a revolt against the pope which soon engulfed the 
  
 
     
Papal States and Rome forcing Clement to flee to the safety of the papal stronghold the 
Castel Sant’Angelo.  Clement was allowed to return to the Vatican after signing a pardon 
with the rebels. 
When fresh fighting erupted between the imperial armies and the Turks in Central 
Europe, Clement raised a new papal army that finally crushed the rebellion and then 
allied with England, France, Venice, and Florence.  An enraged Charles thus vowed to 
finally bring the pope to heel and ordered a new army, mostly of German Lutherans, to 
capture Rome.  It reached the Eternal City on 6 May 1527, and unleashed an eight-day 
rampage of killing, looting, and pillaging.  Clement fled just ahead of an assault that 
carried the Vatican to the Castel Sant’Angelo. 
The pope’s allies could offer little assistance.  After months of self-imposed 
“imprisonment” Clement reached an agreement that allowed him to depart Rome, 
returning only in October 1528 after agreeing to a complete and humiliating surrender.  
At this point Charles considered stripping Clement of all territorial possessions and 
forever subordinating the papacy to imperial authority.  He paused though because most 
assuredly Clement would never accept such a position and would continually plot with 
the English, French, and even Poles to restore the papacy.  This eventuality was too much 
bother for Charles, who faced an active jihad in Central Europe.  Clearly, the emperor 
could ill afford to keep Clement a perpetual adversary.  Instead, Charles made Clement a 
subordinate ally, thereby isolating the pope from the kings, rendering him in their eyes 
useless to their cause. 
  
 
     
Bereft of allies and with little chance of restoring freedom of maneuver, outside 
an unthinkable alliance with the Turks, Pope Clement VII agreed in 1530 to meeting with 
Charles V.  The pope, no longer able to oppose the emperor, became his invaluable 
defender.  Clement forgave Charles for the sin of the sack of Rome and began to rebuild 
the city with papal monies, including restoring the University of Rome.  He also raised 
several papal fleets for imperial service to protect the Mediterranean from the Turks. 
Unfortunately, the monarchs were not so easily to reconcile with the pope.  One 
issue in particular caused grievous problems for Anglo-Papal relations.  Since 1525, 
Henry VIII had wanted to annul his marriage to Queen Catherine of Aragon, the aunt of 
Charles V, and marry the younger Anne Boleyn in the hopes of a male heir.  His marriage 
to Catherine had produced a daughter, Mary.  Clement refused to rule on the annulment, 
because he did not believe in the case and also wished to avoid alienating Henry and, 
after 1530, Charles.  Henry viewed this long delay as evidence of Clement’s treachery 
and a threat to the dynasty.  Clement attempted a rapprochement by appointing one of 
Henry’s advisors, who was also Anne Boleyn’s former chaplain, Thomas Cramner, the 
new Archbishop of Canterbury.  Once finalized, Henry imprisoned Queen Catherine and 
Princess Mary, and cohabitated with Anne. 
In 1531, Clement warned Henry to return to his wife or face excommunication, 
though he suspended the sanction for an additional two years.  Henry enlisted the support 
of his fellow monarch, and former papal ally, Francis in his attempt to obtain the 
annulment.  The king of France wrote to Clement warning him against infringing on 
royal prerogatives and interfering in matters of state.  The implication being that the 
  
 
     
pope’s actions threatened the king’s lineage and endangered the papal authority over the 
Church in England.  Bolstered by Francis and in flagrant breach of papal sanction, Henry 
married Anne in 1533.  Cramner betrayed the pope by ruling on the legality of the king’s 
divorce without consulting or waiting for Rome.  Clement realized too late what had 
happened and quickly pronounced as valid Henry’s marriage to Catherine.  Clement died 
shortly thereafter in September 1534, a month before the English Parliament decreed 
King Henry VIII head of the Church of England. 
 Pope Clement VII safeguarded papal authority by first ensuring Italy remained 
independent of imperial control and when that failed next by allying with Charles.  
Clement also denied Henry VIII’s demands to bow to royal prerogatives for political 
expediency.  Both monarchs thus resorted to take by force what was not theirs legally, 
thus preserving for a while longer the medieval notion that Christendom required the 
separate sphere of temporal and ecclesiastical authority. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
     
 
 
 
 
 
